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“What Fools These /lortals Be!” 








THE HIGH TARIFF on works of art makes J. Pierpont Morgan very 
irritable, according to Sir Caspar Purdon Clark. Mr. Morgan 
ie ; has no objection, however, to the tariff on steel rails. 
WHATEVER HAPPENS, Smoot may assure himself that he will finish 
better than Burton, anyway. ae 


WE are not buying much canned stuff at our house these days. 
Are you ? 


- Mr. RooseveE tt is sitting for a bust. Which is infinitely better 


Mr. Bryan will be back in August and an “enthusiastic welcome” than riding for a fall. , 


awaits him at the dock. When he again “sets foot upon American 
soil,” he will have been all around the world. He left us a radical 
and travelled 25,000 miles to conservatism. Or did he simply stand 
still and permit 
the world, partic- 


“WITH THE exception of those parts so offensive as to be unfit for 
publication,” the esteemed MWor/d printed the Neill-Reynolds 
report on the 
Beef Trust. Re- 
ularly the Ameri- garding the Beef 
can portion of it, Trust, permit us 
to do the travel- to suggest that 
ling? It has facts “unfit for 
travelled some publication” are 
of late, you may the very ones that 
have heard. ought always to 
be published. 

And not only 
published, but 
double-leaded. 
And not only 





Mr. Cassatt’s 
inside inves- 





tigation of Penn- A i mS} 

sylvania graft . LGU G Ti, SS double-leaded, 
Ww ill of course c= M Th (( (NG but featured. 
satisfy every one CAT I \ ISS 

concerned. The i\\ NESS —— 

van iggy il \ [NTERVIEWED in 


insurance com- 
panies, by them- 
selves, estab- 
lished such a 
satisfactory pre- 
cedent. 


A CONTEMPOR- 
ARY attempts 
to tell “where 
the President 
stands.” But the 
President does 
notstand. Heis 
the Irishman’s 
flea of politics. 


THEY say, be- 

cause of the 
Barren Island 
fire, New York’s 
garbage must be 
dumped at sea 
this summer. 
Why not sell it to 
the Beef Trust ? 


LA GCLACKENS 


AN HONEST MAN AT LAST! 





Paris, Ogden 
Armour declared 
that “no sane 
man” would be- 
lieve the reports 
that have been 
circulated about 
the beef packers 
recently. ‘Thus, 
indirectly, has 
“insanity” be- 
come a national 
safeguard. 


SN’T IT about time 
for the fashion- 
able folks to invent 
some new foolish 
way of shaking 
hands ? — Somerville 
Journal. 


Why, they say 
that Harry Lehr 
is introducing 
the practice of 
rubbing noses. ° 
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THE FIRST WEATHER PROPHECY. 


(Published the Day of the Flood.) 


The fair weather and drouth prevailing throughout the world for 
the past month will continue to-day, with warm, southerly winds be- 
coming variable, There is no rain in sight. 


WELL ARMED. 

ELL-UH, now, Mistah Lazzenberry, if yo’ please, sah,” said 
a small but determined-looking colored man, who was 
discreetly carrying something concealed behind his back, 
upon meeting in the highroad a broad and tall negro who 
bore himself with ominous truculence, “dess gimme yo’ 
subdivided contention, and don’t ’dulge in no onnecessary transplavi- 
cation twell yo’ heahs muh po’ and humble specification. I ’s been 
told, sah, dat yo’ has been uh-noratin’ around dat de fust time yo’ had 
de pleasure of kotchin’ me handy yo’ was uh-gwine to lick me, for suthin’ 
or nudder, it don’t ’specially matter what, twell muh lady friend would 
hatter puhduce one o’ muh old tin-types to see how I used to look. 
Uh-well, sah, as a membuh in good standin’ of de Ebenezer Chapel, I 
has taken dis mattah to de Lawd in pra’r, and I has armed muhse’f wid 
de helmet o’ righteousness and de breastplate o’ faith, and, ’sides all dat, 
I has trimmed up dis yuh able-bodied ellum club, which I ’s been 
modestly wearin’ behind muh back, and if yo’ figgers on stahtin’ 
anything wid me, I ’s wid yo’, sah; I’s plumb wid yo’, fum de 

beginuin’ to de endin’!” 

















RELIGION. 


te upon a time 
there was a man 
who felt called upon to 
found a religion, for he 
had his living to get and 
working for it was offen- 
sive to him. 

He first appealed to 
reason, and his religion 
fell flat. 

Then he appealed to 
authority, and found that 
he was born about a 
thousand years too late. 

But at last he appealed 
to prejudice, with a dash 
of imagination thrownin, 
and became a prophet 
and had money to burn 
forever after. 


FOURNEY. 


AT THE FIREMONK’S 


SIMIAN HOSE COMPANY OF JUNGLEHURST WINS THE SQUIRTFEST 


WitH Its WATER TOWER. 

















OF INTEREST 











TO ANTIQUARIANS. 


Proof from the dynasty of Outshute the Tenth that Base Ball did not originate in the British game of Rounders. 

















THE BILL-BOARDS. 
(Affectionately dedicated to the paint-smeared landscape of New Jersey 


as seen from passing trains. ) 


N Route from giddy Gotham town to Slumberville, Pee-aye, 





I watched the lovely prospect gliding noiselessly away. 

@ The grass was green as emerald, the trees were leafing out — 
Hark! Barter’s Little Shiver Chills assail me with a shout. 
A wheat-field’s pleasant countenance of Dopa-Dola screamed, 
While See ‘That Chump? and No-you-don’t from many a hummock 

gleamed. 
Then Snitcher’s old Pasteuria (the kind you ’ve always fought) 
Stood side-by-each with Mormon Oats and clamored to be bought. 


His Pastor’s Choice, Toad-in-your neck and Furrow’s Dustless Beans 
Chimed in with Candy Casket-ettes to woo my meager means. 

Then Dromedary Consomme (just add hot air and nerve) 

With Fingeritall’s Two-Dollar Boteh came flashing ’rdund the curve, 
U-stola Cooky, Tough on Flats (don’t die in rented house) 

Lined up with Garlick’s Salted Bilk with monster cows a-browse. 
Strawberry’s Racial Dope was there with Stench’s Handshake Kills, 


While Glennon’s Balkan Chowder howled from all the hidden hills. 
Strickland W. Gillilan. 


THE PREOCCUPIED PARENT. 



























POMPOSITY. 


“Were! WELL! Is that Lester 
Humphrey, going along 
out there, with his bosom in- 
flated like that of a pouter 
pigeon and hiscigar proudly 
pointing upward toward 
the planet Jupiter?” queried 
the patent-churn man who 
visited the hamlet suffi- 
ciently often to be partially 
acquainted with most of 
its inhabitants. “What 
has occurred to hyke him 
up so hugely ?” 

“Yes, that ’s Lester,” 
replied the landlord of 
the Pruntytown tavern. 
“And the reason that 
he’s so distended, as you 
might call it, is b’cuz he 
got word this morning that 

his second-cousin’s brother- 

in-law’s half-sister, over at Oggsouash, is dead of Hodgkins’ 
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IN MOTOR CIRCLES. 
MistREss.— Who is at the door, Jane? 
Maip.—Panhard 36829, Ma’am. 
MIstREss.— I'm not at home, Jane; I’m waiting for Toledo 41284. 





disease; and it pears that Hodgkins’ justly-celebrated disease 
is one that the doctors have never discovered the cause of 
or remedy for, and one that is found only about three times 
in a hundred years. Of course, next week when the circus 
comes, with the wild man who eats ’em alive, Lester will be 
forgotten, but at present I’m not sure but it ’s just as well 
to let him bask in the glory of his horrible and unusual 
malady-by-proxy. It pleases him and don’t hurt anybody 
else, and life, you know, in a country village is a pretty 
monotonous and drab proposition, except when the city 
golfers get here and go gamboling o’er the green in their 
giddy garb.” 





THE WOMAN’S SUFFRAGIST. 


H'™ views of men and things I note. — 
I hope I don’t misquote her. 
Although they somehow seem remote, 
Her views of men and things I note; 
And though she ’d like to have a vote, 
She ’d rather have a voter! 
Her views of men and things I note. — 
I hope I don't misquote her. 


SMALLNESS. 


Big smallest man in the world went courting. To show how 
very small he was, let it be known that he laid neither 
$18-dollar-a-dozen roses nor $3-a-pound candy at the feet 
of his intended, but only a quantity of 5-cents-a-paper popcorn. 
Of course he foozled. 
“An impossible fellow!” declared Love, disgustedly, in 
speaking of the affair later. ‘There positively was n’t enough 
of him to make any kind of a fool of, so what was I to do?” 





















“HOW LOVELY 


JUNE TIME. 


ELL, Mister Ex-Farmer-boy, this is 
the time of year the country used to 
be in full blast when you were young 
and lusty and able to do four men’s 
work — and had to, or hear from it. In 
hayin’ time you rose very early on ac- 
count of unpleasant sounds at your bed- 
room door, something like this: 
“Will-yum! Will-yum! Git—up—’n don’t 
— be — all— day — about — it—— nuther!” 
So you got up, and spoiled the sweetest 
dream that ever blessed the soul of man or beast 
or boy; you rudely separated yourself from a para- 
dise of slumber that would have been like unto 
the contentment of the gods. 
With the sleep in your eyes and a milk-pail 
between your legs—legs clad in naught but over- 
alls—you pressed your forehead into the side of 
the critter you milked in the dusk of the stable, and 
aA you cursed milkin’ and farmin’ and gettin’ up at 3:38 
a in the mornin’ till there were n’t but a few hundred curses 
left in you for use durin’ the day. 
Uncocking hay in the east meadow as the sun rose 
as rosy as usual, you were still so sleepy you jabbed a 
pitchfork twice into your bare foot. A man in the city 
with as bad a wound would have had a doctor and several 
drinks and quit business for the day. When you limped 
into breakfast the family were too busy to notice that you were 
suffering from loss of blood till you fell down. Then your male 
parent—he had troubles of his own and was stern—braced you 
up something after this manner: 
“ Will-yum, of all the consarned durn boys that I ever see on 
a farm, of all the careless young foolin’ heedless young fellers t’ git 

















THE MOON 


we lies the thirst that will not drown, 





LOOKS TO-NIGHT!” 


bungled up in hayin’ time, yeou air the wust I ever 
heard on!” 

Mother tied a rag around your aching foot, and 
you departed for the hay-field. At ten o’clock you 
had forgotten you had a foot. Other troubles were 
greater. The sun was hot enough to melt an African. 
The hired men were jollying you so hard you wished 
you were dead. You went to the corner of the lot to 
get a drink of iced ginger and molasses and water 
from the pail in the bushes, and stepped on a snake. 
You went back and said he was seven feet long, 
and they laughed at you so much you feared for 
their sanity. 

Oh, you passed a pleasant day! 

Perhaps the climax of the hilarity was reached 
at 5 P.M., With six separate and distinct thunderstorms 
brewing, and you rakin’ after three different teams at 
once. 

“Great Sufferin’ Gee-rusalem! Why don’t thet 
cub git a MOVE on!” 

No use. You wouldn’t have cared if all the 
hay in Skeedunk township got wet. You could n’t. 
Finally the hay was all in. So were you. 

Fred. Ladd. 


A NATURAL SUPPOSITION. 


” A* yes!” said Senator Smugg, as he interlaced 
F\ his claws in a self-satisfied way in front of his 
corporosity. “I got my start in life by clerking in a 
humble grocery store at a salary of three dollars a 
week, and managed to save money on that.” 
“But,” replied the astute reporter, “that, of 
course, was before cash-registers were invented.” 








INFALLIBLE. 


** Ah fink de best cure fo’ 


rheumatism am to work it 
off!’ 


“Yo! got it?” 


*‘Nopey 4 





mah wife.” 





TO THE AMERICAN HEN. 


Poets may sing of the glory of the eagle, but the Ameri- 
can hen that can equal the production of all our mines 
is entitled toa tribute for her industry. 

O" let the country pin 
Its faith to you, oh hen, 
And it will surely win 

The scads that glad all men. 
You beat the fruitful mine 
When on a record lay, 








And so your fame must shine 
Forever and a day. 
All patriots may dream, 
While looking on your hackle 
With joy supreme; 
The eagle’s scream 
Is beaten by your cackle. 


Oh, bird of boundless joy, 
And cashful industry, 
You make all care a toy 
That ’s beautiful to see. 
Oh, long enjoy your day 
That is a day of gold! 
Lay on, oh hen, and may 
You ne’er be laid out cold. 
With wondrous vim agleam 


The painter ’Il paint you soon 
In purple, gold and green 
Against a misty moon 
Upon a lacquered screen ; 
And laurelled bards will join 
Until the blue dome ring. 
That you upon the coin 
May yet outspread your wing. 
Oh hen, you lay by steam, 
And when the job you tackle 
All shout abeam 
The eagle’s scream 
Is beaten by your cackle. 


You make all song and quackle 
Like six cents seem — 
The eagle’s scream 
Is beaten by your cackle. 
R. Kk. Munkittrick. 





NOTHING EXTRAORDINARY. 


Fa STOREKEEPER (0f Thrasher’s Corners ).—Week er so ago I 
read uv a castaway on a ship livin’ fer sixteen days on stewed 
rope yarn. 

THe FarMerR.—Humph! That so?  S’pose he affirms now 
thet he owes his life tew havin’ been addicted tew the breakfast- 
food habit. . 
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THE NEXT DEMAND. 
THE APPLICANT FOR THE COOKSHIP. — An’ on phat days 


of the wake do I hov the use of yez automobeel? 


IN SING SING. 
o. 1414.—I graduate dis month, old pal; class er ’o6. 
No. 1313.— Don’t fergit ter send me an invite ter de com- 
mencement exercises, will yer, dearie ? 
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OR AN ACCORDION. 


MR. STRAWBIN (seeing New York).— Say, Squire, all yer phonygraffs play horns; hain’t 


yer got none that ’ll play a clarinet or a flute? 





GRADUATION DAY AT THE LITTLE RED SCHOOL HOUSE — 

















NOTES FROM THE HADES 


HE Lapy Socialists’ Association has placed the ban on the 
Princesse gown. ‘They can’t stand for that name. 


The Pittsburg millionaire 
colony contemplate giving a lawn féte 
for their lady friends. It promises to be 
a regular recherché, outré affair. 


There will be little doing here July 
4. Satan always spends this day in the 
U. S. and he says it is just like home. 


The annual batch of boat-rockers 
is beginning to arrive. A particularly 
cozy corner is always reserved for this 
class. 

The Russian colony has been aug- 
mented by a large party of dynamited 
princes, generals, secret police, etc. 
‘The party arrived in sections. 


There is a report current that “The 
Jungle,” a novel recently published on 
earth, proves in detail that the Chicago 
stockyards outclasses Hades in every 
respect. We don’t believe it, but the 
Chicago colony is prouder than ever. 


Peanut Politicians Lodge Number 
23 were given a smoker one night last 
week. Several thousand campaign 
cigars were cremated and each ex-Plug- 
ger-for-the-Cause was gently urged to 
kiss 327 imps attired becomingly in 
baby clothes. 


Our ruler has placed the ban on 
the new-fangled auto horns. The auto- 
mobile gang is kicking; they say that 
Hades is the very place for these musi- 
cal contrivances. 


A Chicago man who hails from 
Up There (how he got in we don’t 
know) came down on a pass to visit us 
the other day. At his request the boys 
took him up to the poker game at 
Little Monte Carlo. However, there 
was nothing doing, as his bankers had 
neglected to forward a remittance. 
After watching the game a few minutes 


the Chicago man strolled out, but returned 
shortly with money to burn. When he had 
invested in a stack of “blues” some of the boys 
quizzed him and found that he had sold his 
You 


return ticket to one of our first citizens. 
can’t down a Chicago man, 
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HOT BLAST. We note that our worthy exchange, the Semi-Weekly Godden 
Lyre, is boosting the land Up There as an A t summer resort. — St. 


ALTERNATIVES. 


The little maid stood with her fashionable mother, 
beside the sea. 

““Why do the waves dance, Mama?” she asked. 

‘‘Iflush!” her mother whispered. ‘* They cannot 


play Bridge.” 


Quite a commotion was stirred up in the 


Phoenix Café the other evening when a new arrival from Cohoes 





Peter declares that it is “swept by cooling breezes” and offers 
“ideal conditions for soci7l environment.” Now we acknowledge 


that on the first claim 
St. Peter has one on us, 
but who thinks of the 
weather, anyway, at a 
Summer resort? As ie- 
gards “social environ- 
ment” we positively 
assert that the essence of 
Summer resort environ- 
ment is right here in 
Hades. We have the 
bridge-players and the 
scandal- mongers, most 
of the matchmakers and 
a concourse of automo- 
bilists. Our Summer 
hotels greatly resemble 
those on earth, the 
rooms, service and 
charges being even more 
so. To those who are 
looking for the real thing 
in Summer resorts we 
earnestly advise a trial 
of the facilities down 
here. Spend your Sum- 
mers in Hades. 


‘The librarian of our 
new Carnegie library re- 
ports the six books first 
in demand as follows: 
«A Dash to the Pole,” 
“The Frozen Pirate,” 
“Snowbound,” “The 
Snow Image,” “ Farthest 
North” and “Thirty 
Receipts for Making 
Delicious Ice-Cream.” 


A muckraker was dis- 
covered lurking in a side 
street yesterday. He 
was arrested and brought 
before His Majesty, 
when it developed that 
he was a representative 

of the Cussmonopolies 

Magazine who had been de- 
tailed by Mr. Wearst to expose 
Gehenna. He was ejected with- 
out even securing a photograph. 


“The Fire Eaters,” the musical 
comedy at the Inferno Opera 


House, having proved a failure, will close at that house Saturday night. 


ordered a bottle of Chili sauce served in a bucket of ice. It was _ It will be sent to New York fora runasa Summer show. _ It will be all 


found impossible to fill his order, ice being out of season at present. 
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right for Broadway, but it won’t do in Hades. Arthur D. Pratt 








CORNTOSSEL DELIVERS 








THE VALEDICTORY. 
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THE VILLAGE 


His hair is crisp as new long-green ; And children coming hon 
His face is like the tan; Look in 2t the open doo 
His brow is wet with honest sweat, — They love to see the flami 
He earns whate'er he can, And hear the Dellows re 
And looks the whole world in the face, And catch the ——— Sp 
For he owes not any man. Like chaff from the thre 
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ILLAGE BLACKSMITH. 


children coming home from school ects, deceivin rjuring, 
n 


ok in at the open door ; Grafting oa foe an friend ; 
7 love to see the flaming forge, Each morning sees some rival’s start, 
d hear the Dellows roar, Rach evening its end ; 
catch the Sp Sparks that fly Someone defrauded, someone done, 
e chaff from the threshing floor. Has earned a dividend. 





















FELINE PRUDENCE. 


‘* Method, my boy, method!’ said the astute old rounder, Tomaso 


Grimalkin. 
is to count up my lives, so that I always know just where I stand. 


‘*Every morning, sir, the first thing I do when I get home, 


Yes, sir.” 





June Josh. 


L’ENVOI.* 


(For any ten-cent magazine. ) 











HEN Earth’s last scandal is printed and the forms are 
battered and pied, 
When the newest muck heap has crumbled and the 
oldest raker has died, 
We shall rest, and, faith, we shall need it —lie down for 
an #on or two, 
Till Saint Teddy, the Master Critic, shall find us something 


to do. 


And those that were good shall be happy: they shall sit 





on a cloud and rail 
‘ At the swing of the stars in their courses and the curve 
of a comet’s tail — 
Thomas and David and Upton, Sammie and Ida and Ray, 
They shall censure and kick and cavil, and never be tired a day. 


And only Saint Teddy shall praise us, and only Saint Teddy shall blame; 
And no one shall kick for money, and no one shall kick for fame, 
But just for the joy of the kicking; and each shall be perfectly free 
To change and arrange Creation as he thinks that it ought to be. 
* With the usual regrets. 
¥ 

Statistics compiled by the Secretary of the Interior show a 
remarkable increase in the number of vegetarians in this country. 
Some of our best known citizens are abjuring flesh and going in for 
grass. Here are a few expressions of opinion culled at random: 


J. OcpEN ARMourR: ‘‘No, I never touch meat of any kind. I am com- 


mitted to a vegetable diet. ‘There ’s a reason.” 

NELSON Morris: ‘‘T do not regard a flesh diet as healthful. Dressed 
Oats and Nutgrapes for mine.’’ 

PRESIDENT TILLDEN of the National Packing Co.: ‘‘The nearest I come 
to eating meat is a cereal hamburg steak. A flesh diet coarsens the intellect, 
don’t you think ?” 

Mr. Swirt of Packingtown: ‘‘I am a vegetarian of long standing — by 
inclination, conviction, and, I might add, by revelation.” 


goed is twhere 


PUCK 


No doubt, as Editor James Gordon Bennett remarks, “hysterical” is 
the only word “to describe the clamor over the Chicago packing 
houses.” We have a vivid recollection of opening a tin of 
Chicago ham beside a camp-fire not long since, and of being 
knocked flat by the stench arising from the can. As there 
was no other grub in sight we were hysterically profane 
for a few fleeting moments. 


¥ 


Paul Adam, the French novelist, is “inclined to be- 
lieve that the Americans have discovered a new 
type in architecture, and that this art of theirs will, 
before very long, attain a high degree of excellence.” 
Not a doubt of that, M’sieur. Possibly you observed 

— Senator Clark’s mansion on upper Fifth Avenue. 
‘This represents high-water mark to date. 


¥ 


Alexander Berkman, who recently gave proof 
of his sincerity as an anarchist by marrying Emma 
Goldman, describes hell as a workhouse — presum- 
ably one in which bathing and haircutting is com- 
pulsory. Paradise, then, must be a beer garden. 

¥ 

Following the example of Empedocles, a Japan- 
ese philosopher committed suicide by jumping down 
a volcano. This is a much happier dispatch than 
hari-kari, and not so messy. Besides, a man who exe- 

cutes such a hot finish need not worry about the climatic 
conditions of a nether world. 


¥ 
A Frenchman who was declared legally dead after the eruption 
of Pelée, has taken steps to have the declaration set aside. Now, if 
he were any one of fifty persons we might mention what a lot of us 
would be running to court to get out an injunction restraining him 
from coming to life again! 
¥ 
Setting aside, for the moment, the beef trust, the rebate ques- 
tion, the increase in the cost of ice, the unrest in Russia and in the 
White House —whichi golf ball do you prefer, the solid rubber or 
the new ball? 


a 
CANNED. 
Johnny went to see the Stock Yards; 
Mother missed him in the jam; 
Johnny fell into the discard, 
And came home as potted ham. 
¥ ee 
Possibly, the horrors of Packingtown 
are exaggerated; but only by exaggeration 
and uproar can we get abuses abated in 
this land of the unrestrained. 27. Z. 7 












AN URGENT AD. 


ANTED— An able and 

honest Senator. 
Splendid opportunity 
for the right man. 
Absolutely no op- 
position. No pre- 
vious experience 
necessary. A 
good salary and 
a life job to the 
right party. Ap- 
ply, with record, 
to The People, 
any state. 


Bees simple life is for 
people who are so rich 
they won’t be thought poor, 
no matter what they do. 

















WALL STREET .NEWS. 


‘Copper advanced briskly at the 
opening.” — Market Report. 


twe choose to make it. 
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MODERN DRAMATIC ART. 


HE “play” was now at its most critical point, and 
the audience (or spectators, as the case might be) 
were hushed breathless into expectancy. Out be- 
hind the wings, in one corner, the maids-of-honor 
and the ladies-in-waiting rubbed elbows with the 
chimney-sweeps’ brigade. On the other side, the 
members of the milliners’ chorus and the portly Pata- 
gonians were each waiting, in proper formation, 
for their successive cues. Mme. Des Plé was pre- 
paring for her entry, presenting her third $5,000 
gown of the evening. In the orchestra the specialty 
man stealthily put aside the sand-plates and the much- 
dinted cymbals and reached for the xylophone and the kettle- 
drum. There were good things coming. 

But through the house all eyes were on the stage. It 
was time for the performance to vindicate itself. To be sure, 
the balconies had yielded readily enough in the very first 
scene, when the shooting star had flashed very deliberately 
over Kensington Gardens while the heroine sang rag-time 
and the towers of the town “stood out against the sky.” 
Then, too, the younger and more impressionable of the 
on-lookers had been captivated by the idyllic scene in the 
second act in which the Duchess of Fatacres and her troop 
of forty Parisian milliners roamed langorously, by spot- 
moonlight, through the lotus of the Nile. But the body of 
the house held somewhat aloof; it was intent, but unconvinced. 
For it the master-stroke was needed. 

When, lo! heralded by profuse honkings, the conquering Car 
rolled onto the stage. The chorus then on the scene filed forth- 
with to the rear; the leading characters adopted deferential attitudes. 

At once the audience sat erect. Was it—or was it not? Was 
there somewhere a cable? was there concealed clock-work ? or was 
it a real, live auto? The fate of the performance hung in the 


mannate NATURAL MISTAKE 

Round to the footlights it swung majestically; as yet no clue, or eee ene 
for even the puffing might be simulated. Suddenly there was a We stop on the sidewalk and look at the man who is digging the 
splutter; the car drifted into uncertain stillness. Then came a narrow, deep, long excavation 
demoniac crunching as the untamable monster proceeded to chew up *‘Is somebody going to establish a cemetery here?” we asked in 
much good cogwheels and admirable gearing. “By Jove!” gasped surprise. 
Chauncey, from the lower right-hand box, for a moment caught off ‘‘What?” replies the man with the spade. ‘‘Naw! This is the 
his guard. The aroma of gasoline filled the theater. The audience basement for the new Vestibule Apartment House.” 


was delighted. 

Down came the fireproof curtain, amid loud applause. Presently 
over the house arose murmur of lively discussion as to the presence curtain the obstinate auto was tenderly toted away by hand (by 
or absence of intent on the part of the stage folk. All were agreed stage hands). 
as to the delicate artistry of the dénouement. Meanwhile behind the At the end of the performance the people left, well satisfied. 
Why not? They had seen a 
Real Thing 


NOTHING RADICAL. 


Fae ID LANNIGAN (vuth 
paper) It takes all sorts 
uv cranks ter make a world, all 
right. Now, here’s a near-wise 
guy wot says dat six hours sleep 
a day is ernuff fer anybody. 
‘Yorpip ‘THOMAS Well, 1 
seldom exceeds dat. An’ wot’s 
he say is de proper number uy 
hours ter slumber at night ? 


GONSTANT DEMAND. 


W°* approac hed Love. 

“In these prosaic days 
you are not as much in de- 
mand as you used to be,” we 
ventured. ** Suppose the de- 
mand for your services should 
cease altogether, what would 
you do ? You know you are 
blind.” 

“Well,” replied Love, “if I 
am really blind I should have 
no trouble in getting a job as 
government inspector.” 





SEEING HADES. 
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Seeback \abel! 


YEARS 


UNPRECEDENTED 
POPULARITY 


We ony, whirskey, thot places o compete, 
quavarleed analysis on each terery, beitle- 


That's All! 








foundation for success in business ?” 
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Money Becets Money. 
“Tell me,” said the ambitious young man, “what do you consider the best 


“Rocks,” promptly replied the wise old merchant.—Philadelphia Ledger. 
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Sold at all first-class cafes and by jobbers. 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 
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HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


LicutTFooT.— Who’s the lady? 
SLAPSTICK.— No; she’s m’ wife. 


Sey fis 


ON THE RIALTO. 


Friend of yours? 














ExTRA DRY 


Ghampagne 





OL course! 





IMENNEN’S 


BORATED TALCUM 


TOILET 
POWDER 


After Shaving. 


Insist thatyour barber use Mennen’s 
Toilet Powder after he shaves you, 
It is Antiseptic, and will prevent any 
of the skin diseasesoften contracte:'. 
A positive relief for Prickly Heat, 
Chafing and Sunburn, andal! afflictions of the skin, Removes 
all odor of perspiration. Get Mennen’s—the original, Sold 
everywhere, or mailed for 2& cents. Samp/e free. 


GERHARD MENNEN C0., Newark, N. J. 

















EN AND BOYS WANTED learn Plumbing. 
Plastering, Bricklaying. Special offer life scholar- 
ship $50, easy payments; position and union card guar- 
anteed; free catalogue. COYNE BROS. ''RADE SCHOOLS, 
239-243 Tenth Ave., New York. Chicago, St. Louis. 


PAPER WAREHOUSE, 


82, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street. —~ 
BRANCH WARKHOUSE : 20 Beekman Street, f NEW Youk. 
All kinds of Paper made to order. 





Do you get up tired and feel tired all day? Try a | 
tablespoonful of Abbott's Angostura Bitters in sweet - 
ened water before meals. 








ARE YOU ENGAGED? 




















EVOLUTION OF THE ENGAGEMENT RING. 
By Shef Clarke. 
PRICE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS. 


Photo Gelatine Print, 12 x9 in. 


IF you have ever been engaged, if you are engaged, if you 

contemplate being engaged, or if you know anybody who is 
engaged, you will want a copy of this delicate conception of one 
of the possibilities of matrimony. Thousands of copies have 
been solid during the past few weeks. 





Send Four Cents for Catalogue with over Fifty 





Miniature Reproductions. 








Art Stores and Dealers supplied by 
THE ANDERSON MAGAZINE CO., 
32 Union Square, New York. 


Address PUCK, New York 
295—309 Lafayette Street 

















The popular route to 


COLORADO 


is via 


UNION PACIFIC 


FAST TRAINS. 


Be sure your tickets read over this line. 
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able polish to all metals,but the polish 


Bar Keepers Friend 


lasts, it wilishine on! It benefits all metals, minerals o7 








At grocers or druggists. 


wood while cleaning them. 25c 1 Jb box. For sale by drug- 
and dealers. Send 2c stamp for sample to ceore 
iam Hoffman, 295 E. Washington St.,1 poli. 














an Colorado all the conditions of health are met. 
There is a sufficient altitude to cause lung 
and chest development, there is the dry 
exhilarating Rocky Mountain air, with an 
almost entire absence of malaria; there is the 
tonic effect of a bracing climate without its rig- 
ors; an atmosphere filled with ozone; cool nights 
in summer, a bright sunny day almost every day in 
the year, constantly stimulating both mind and body. 


Inquire of 


OMAX, C. P.A., 


maha, Neb. 


E.L.L 
° 












LOW RATES. 






















REPARTEE. 
THe OwL.— Kinder dark for you, ain’t it, little one? 
Tit FroG.—Oh, Id’ know. It’s still light enough to look 
before I leap. 
The ‘PRuri OF THE MATTER. 

A new and very popular book says: “She slipped two slender white arms 
around his neck.” Why only two? And why not tell the truth? — If the girl 
wore the prevailing style of short sleeves the arms were brown and scrawny, and 
would do for a nutmeg grate at a pinch, and the elbow could be used at picnics 
for a can opener.— A/chison Globe. 


MOTHERS. 
Jimmy.—Gee! I’ve got the best mother in the world; she don’t make me 
wash my face but once a day. 
Jounny.— Huh, that ain’t nothin’! 
in less’n four pieces. —American Spectator. 


My mother don’t never cut her pies 


Why 


a Brews 


“THE BEST” 


Milwaukee Beer 


Because they purchase the best materials obtain- 
able in the world’s market. 


Because they employ the most capable and skilled 
masiers in the art of brewing. 


Because their plant is fitted out with all the latest 
improvements and machinery known to the 
brewing world. 


Because of their unexcelled method of cleanliness 
their beer is noted for its absolute purity. 


Fifty Years of Experience. 


Why not secure a sample and have your physician 
pass on the quality? 


We invite comparison, because we want you to 
know that 


Miller Brews 
“The 


ses” Milwaukee Beer 


MILLER BREWING CO., Milwaukee, U.S.A. 
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criminating critics appre- 


and exquisite mildness. 


MURAD, 


CIGARETTES 


stand high in the connois- 


of the originality of their 
blend—a perfect harmo- 
ny of the rarest Turkish 
tobacco. The Murad 
is the best product of 
years of scientific de- 
velopment. 


10 for 15c 


S. ANARGYROS, Manufacturer 
111 Fifth Ave., New York 

















Ir You WERE A Boy. 





If you were a boy this morning, 
I wonder what you would do? 
| Was ever a day more perfect, 
Was ever the sky more blue? 
I’m speaking to you, grave senior. 
| IT noticed you as you went, 
Hot-footing it into the city, 
To add to your cent per cent. 
I noticed your sober manner, 
Your very important looks, 
| And I noticed your boy beside you, 
The school boy with his books. 
| I saw —and you saw — where the river 
Sweeps down to the ‘‘swimmin’-hole,” 
| Another boy playing ‘‘ hookey”’— 
| A boy with a fishing-pole 


If you Were a boy this morning, 
I wonder what you would do? 
| I saw you stooping to whisper 
| <A word to the boy with you. 
It seemed to me then you. told him 
| That the truant boy was a fool, 
| That nothing ripens manhood 
Like the moments spent in school 
With the fresh blue sky above you 
And the green fields under it, 
How dare you utter such nonsense? 
O! liar and hypocrite! 
| If you were a boy this morning, 
A boy with a heart and soul, 
You ’d be, in spite of a licking, 
The boy with the fishing-pole 
—Catholic Standard and Times. 


APPETITE is often mistaken for aspiration. 
— Ram’s Horn, 





ciate their full, rich flavor 


, ° . 
seur's estimation because 


Wherever America’s so- 
cial life centers, Murad 








BOUND VOLUMES 
OF PUCK 








1905 COMPLETE 


BOUND IN TWO VOLUMES 
CLOTH, $7.50 
HALF MOROCCO, $9.00 


Copies, im 


Half 


also bind Subscribers 
$1.25; or, in 


Morocco, at $2.00 per volume. 


We 


Cloth, at 





ADDRESS PUCK, NEW YORK 








Usethe Great English Remedy 5 


BLAIR’S PILLS 


Safe. Sure, Effective. 50c. & $1. 
DRUGGISTS, or 93 Henry St., Brooklyn, N. ¥. 






































WHEN He Ptays Ir. 


“So Crabbe plays the cornet, does he? I didn’t think he was particularly 
| fond of that instrument.” 
| “I don’t think he is particularly fond of it, but merely that he’s found the 
neighbors are particularly opposed to it.”—Vhiladelphia Ledger. 


Not THE RiGHut COLor. 
’ 


“T have here a piece for the paper,” said the young man with the dreamy 


~ iaueyi ces 








NEW YORK BOSTON 














Wuo Struck Him? 
Bitt.— Did he get that cut over the eye playing basket-ball ? 
Jitt.—No; he was playing the trombone, I believe. — Yonkers Statesman. 


The Lens of the Camera 


is the most important feature. This year Kodaks, Premos, — 
Hawkeyes, Centuries and other cameras can be had fitted with “ Black.” 
the Tessar Lens, a lens that will make all kinds of pictures under — pes 
all kinds of conditions. This lens requires only about half the Ff i 
light required by lenses usually furnished on cameras. It is there- [: here but red and green.”— Milwaukee Sentinel. 
fore possible to use it for home portraiture, photographing the [ | 

babies, as well as the most rapid outdoor pictures, pes itd S 
ood results. No other lens has so wide a range of usefulness } "an sa mr 
ae is at the same time so compact and perfect optically. fifteen times the rates charged by Zhe Globe. 

Specify Tessar when ordering your camera. : 


Send for Booklet ‘‘Aids to Artistic Aims.” 


Bausch & Lomb Optical Co. 





look to the editor. 
“You have a piece for the paper, eh? What is it, a piece of pie?” 
| No, sir. It’s a colored dialect piece, which I wrote during spare time.” 
“A colored dialect piece, eh? What color is it ?” 


“You ’ll have to take it over to the Daily Scoop. We don’t use anything 


EVERY TIME you insert an advertisement in a programme, you pay ten to 
Atchison Globe. 





y do drink, drink Tr; 


en ¥® MBbla» 


WASHINGTON CHICAGO SAN FRANCISCO 


Biechestes, 8. ¥. ql wh Vy /» 



















To our Guests ! 
“You are very welcome to our house: 
It must appear in other ways than 
words.” Shakespeare. 








club or dealer’s 








He Wow tp Do. 
“Have you had any experience as 
chauffeur ? ” 
“Well, I can show you the receipts 
for the fines I have paid.”— Woman's 
Home Companion. 


TuIs is the question oftenest in a 
woman’s mind: “Am I together in the 
back ?”—Aschison Globe. 


| The 
‘ Egyptian 
Cigarette 
o_o Quality 


At your AROMATIC DELICACY— 
SURBRUG-Importer MILDNESS— PURITY 











WORN ALL OVER 
THE WORLD 
REFUSE ALL 
SUBSTITUTES 
OFFERED YOU 





The 
CUSHION 
BUTTON 


CLASP 


Lies Flat to the Leg— 
Never Slips, Tears nor 
Unfastens 












Sample pair, Silk 50c., Cotton 25c, 
Mailed on receipt of price. 


eer GEO. FROST CO., Makers 
WARRANTED Boston, Mass., U. S.A. 


ALWAYS EASY 









SOLE PROPRIETORS - : 
WHITE, HENTZ& CO, Green Labe ESTABLISHED 
Phila, and New York AT ALL FIRST-CLASS DEALERS 


BUNNER'S 
SHORT 
“ STORIES 




















SHORT SIXES. 


Stories to be Read while the Candle 
Burns, Illustrated. 


THE RUNAWAY BROWNS. 


A Story of Small Stories. Illus- 
trated. 





MADE IN FRANCE, 


French Tales Retold with a United 
States Twist. Illustrated. 


MORE SHORT SJXES. 


Illustrated. 





THE SUBURBAN SAGE. 


Stray Notes and Comments on His- 
Simple Life. Illustrated. 


| THE LOWEST EVEL. f |= - — ——-—- 





NARROWGUAGE GLEASON,—Where did yer git dat copy o’ ‘Fads Five Volumes, in Paper, $2.50 
POF “ “ "'™ Cloth, — 5.00 

and Fancies ? or separately} Per Volume, in Paper, $0.50 
ABLE SEAMAN.—TI got it in a rummage sale. asfollows: § “ “ “ Cloth, 1.00 


NARROWGUAGE GLEASON.—Well, I’m glad to hear yer did n’t sub- For sale by all Booksellers, or from the 
e ° @ ‘ > ; are > ; iC 
scribe fer it. I’d hate ter have ter cut yer acquaintance. Publishers on receipt of price. 
a - immien Address PUCK, New York. 
With men of affairs, Abbott's Angostura Bitters 
are the great tonic and aid to digestion. They are 
recommended by leading physicians. All druggists. 

















@® Nine Trains 





| | | “* a 
Daily for Chicago— NEW YORK CENTRAL LINES. 
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Don’t Strop 


YOUR RAZOR 


Jun leur end dave witha Ciiats, 
the razor that is always ready 
aaa 












KX The Gillette is the 
adr ania wake 


~~ the blade can be adjusted for cl 
Actual rj of light having, ond seek blocs well 
Size give an average of more than 20 


satisfying shaves without touching a 
strop—in fact, you forget that you 
ever owned a strop. 


SP deck ceed Uades wth cach oot — 

mee ol + g- none fesharp- 

; when awa: ‘ou 
coed whey al von 


PRICES: Triple Silver-Plated Set with 
12 Pde ba 00; brah and Bok woo ia 
Set soap 
te LNT 0. a 
10 Double-Edged Blades, ~ cents, 


Sold by leading Drug, Cutlery, and Hard- 
ware Dealecs. 
about our special trial offer mailed 


Gillette Sales Company 
262 Times Building, - - New York 








4 Safety. 
Gillette cr) 








PRETTY nearly time to shoot off the fire- 
works.—Baltimore Sun. 








A Delightful Sea Trip 
To New Orleans 


SOUTHERN 
PACIFIC 


Elegant passenger ships between 
New York and New Orleans. 
Steamers leave every Wednesday 
at noon from New York and 
New Orleans, 


FAST TIME SUPERB SERVICE 
EXCELLENT CUISINE 


Connecting at New Orleans with 


Rail lines for all points in 


LOUISIANA, TEXAS, MEXICO 
ARIZONA, CALIFORNIA 


The best route for comfortable 
travel and picturesque scenery 


Inquire 
Boston, 170 Washington St. Philadelphia, 632 Chestnut St. 
. rork. $349 Broadway Baltimore, Piper Building 
New York, { 1 Broadway Baltimore St. 


Syracuse, 212 West Washington St. 








uery —Is she good at cooking ? 
5 
—Awmerican Spectator. 


EXTRAVAGANCE. 

PatiENce.— Is that Mrs. Styles ex- 
travagant ? 

Patrice.—I should say so! Why, 
she wants a new bonnet every time | 
she changes the color of her hair! — | 
Yonkers Statesman. 





drink, one that will 
satisfy you from the 














PRACTICAL. 
“Standing with reluctant feet iy 
Where the brook and river meet”— | 
In her white lawn she’s good-looking; | : 


This sign suggests a shave 


Shaving 


Williams *scap 


HEN you u want a Good This soap guarantees a perfect shave 





“The only soap that does not smart or dry on the face.”’ 


THE J. B. WILLIAMS COMPANY, Glastonbury, Conn, 





ground up—just step into the 


restaurant, and order a bottle of 


—or better still, order a 
supply from your dealer and 























enjoy solid comfort at home. 


Sold on Its Merit Everywhere. 





THe Artic PHILOSOPHER. 


A bit of scandal makes delightful 
flavoring for one’s coffee. 

Don’t kick at being taken at your 
word. There are still some peaple 
in the world who have faith in hu- 
manity. 


When you draw a blank in the game 
of life, just smile and say you had it 
coming. 

There is about as much sense in a 
fat person trying to be cute as there is 
in a small person trying to look digni- 
fied. 

The world was n’t made in a minute, 
so in your haste don’t spill your coffee 
down the other fellow’s neck in the 
hurryup restaurant. —AZi/w. Sentined. 


OprN CONFESSION. 





“Though I am no philanthropist,” 
The swindler said, “it’s true 
I’m always on the lookout for 
The good things I can do.” 
—Pnhiladelphia Ledger. 


WHEN giving advice to others, here | 
is a small slice to serve yourself: 
Keep still more.—-Atchison Globe. 





nearest club, hotel, cafe or ~ 


Mr. 
Mr. 


EVANS’ A LE | all like spiced roast beef.— American Spectator. 





FoR VARIETY SAKE. 
P. LarrrupbE.—Things are seldom what they seem. 
P. LAINFACT. No; for example, a cinnamon bear steak is not at 


FOR GOOD REASONS. 


HrramM.—TI tell ye, there ain’t nothin’ tastes nicer ’n a fresh briled fish 


that ye ketched yeself. 


Ezra.—TI reckon! Time an’ ergen lately I’ve thanked m’ stars there 


ain’t a Fish Trust. 





BOKER’S BITT ERS 


Antidyspeptic. A tonic, an appetizer and a delicacy in mixed drinke 














the Alumni, 





By Stuart Travis. PRICE ONE DOLLAR. 


| PUCK PROORS 


Ph 


2 IGHER EDUCATION” is a picture for college girls, and 
H boys too for that matter, true to life and doubly welcome 
on that account. Students want it for the college room, 

for old times’ sake. 


THIS IS BUT ONE EXAMPLE OF THE PUCK PROOFS. 
| SEND FOUR CENTS FOR CATALOGUE WITH OVER FIFTY MINIATURE REPRODUCTIONS. 


= —_ : — anndaivennnonaidamematia r Art Stores and Dealers supplied by Address PUCK, New York 
‘ ND Ss G N = cs 
HIGHER EDUCATION. Phetogravure in Sepia, 19% x 15 in. 7 wey vol ey ef co 295—209 Lafayette Street 


lotogravures from PUCK 


















































‘‘There’s the crowd, sure enough! Gee, I can hardly wait to get there! 
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J. OTTMANN LITH.CO. PUCK BLD0. NY. 


“‘Wow! Help! It’s me for the open sea!” 
SEA SERPENT THAT SAW THINGS. 
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‘*There’s the crowd, sure enough! Gee, I can hardly wait to get there! 
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J OTTMANN LITH. CO. PUCK BLOG N.v. 


‘‘Wow! Help! It’s me for the open sea!” 
THE SEA SERPENT THAT SAW THINGS. 








